Chapter                                                "THE BLACK
Fourteen                                               MAN'S  BURDENn
HAVE we not all, at times, longed, with
Omar Khiyyim, to be able to "grasp
this   sorry   Scheme  of   Things,"   and
" shatter it to bits," so as to mould it " nearer
to the Heart's Desire " ?
Khama was now firmly seated in authority
and power in the tribe. His word was law, his
will supreme. But he found, as we aU find,
that this "sorry Scheme" includes human
beings, who are not easily shattered, and who
obstinately refuse to be moulded.
Had he chosen to follow the line of least
resistance, to enforce the average standards
and accepted levels of his people, his task would
have been easier. But even absolute auto-
cracy has to reckon with the spirit of demo-
cracy that is somehow inherent in human nature.
Enforced ideals always kick back, and Pa-
ganism has a way of riding back on the shoul-
ders of Puritanism when Reaction follows
Reform* When Khama donned the leopard's
skin, the insignia of his chieftainship, he found
himself faced by active and relentless enemies.
Krst there was the deep under-tow of Paganism.
Many of the old men clung to the ancient cus-
toms, and tried in every possible way to per
petuate them. The people, though many ^ of
them had forsworn the superstitions in which
they had been bred, were still subconsciously
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